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Luke 24:13-35 

Now on that same day two of Jesus' disciples were going to a village called Emmaus, about seven miles from 

Jerusalem, and talking with each other about all these things that had happened. While they were talking and 

discussing, Jesus himself came near and went with them, but their eyes were kept from recognizing him. And he 

said to them, “What are you discussing with each other while you walk along?” They stood still, looking sad. 

Then one of them, whose name was Cleopas, answered him, “Are you the only stranger in Jerusalem who does 

not know the things that have taken place there in these days?” He asked them, “What things?” They replied, 

“The things about Jesus of Nazareth, who was a prophet mighty in deed and word before God and all the 

people, and how our chief priests and leaders handed him over to be condemned to death and crucified him. But 

we had hoped that he was the one to redeem Israel. Yes, and besides all this, it is now the third day since these 

things took place. Moreover, some women of our group astounded us. They were at the tomb early this 

morning, and when they did not find his body there, they came back and told us that they had indeed seen a 

vision of angels who said that he was alive. Some of those who were with us went to the tomb and found it just 

as the women had said; but they did not see him.” Then he said to them, “Oh, how foolish you are, and how 

slow of heart to believe all that the prophets have declared! Was it not necessary that the Messiah should suffer 

these things and then enter into his glory?” Then beginning with Moses and all the prophets, he interpreted to 

them the things about himself in all the scriptures.  

As they came near the village to which they were going, he walked ahead as if he were going on. But they urged 

him strongly, saying, “Stay with us, because it is almost evening and the day is now nearly over.” So he went in 

to stay with them. When he was at the table with them, he took bread, blessed and broke it, and gave it to them. 

Then their eyes were opened, and they recognized him; and he vanished from their sight. They said to each 

other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while he was talking to us on the road, while he was opening the 

scriptures to us?” That same hour they got up and returned to Jerusalem; and they found the eleven and their 

companions gathered together. They were saying, “The Lord has risen indeed, and he has appeared to Simon!” 

Then they told what had happened on the road, and how he had been made known to them in the breaking of the 

bread.  

 

Reflection from my Sermon for the Third Sunday after Easter, April 30th 2017 

- Rev. Giulianna Cappelletti Gray  

-   

Happy Easter. Our season continues to unfold. And with it, our lectionary appoints stories that 

call us to ponder how Jesus’ resurrection from the dead was actually experienced by those 

first disciples-  

 

This story from Luke’s Gospel, often called, “The Road to Emmaus”, reflects on an occurrence 

that took place the very day Jesus rose from the dead.  

 

Two faithful, hardworking disciples are featured. We only know one these folks’ names… but 

what we do know is that the start of the story features them walking a long trail together.  
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It was seven miles to Emmaus. They were on foot. There wasn’t any way to speed the process 

along.  

 

So they did what we do; They did many of us do when we have time… and a trail… and a 

friend.  

- They talked.  

- They discussed.  

- Together, they wholeheartedly tried to make sense of things.  

 

Life had been particularly perplexing. And not only that. Life had been terribly disappointing 

too.  

 

Before their very eyes, these close disciples of Jesus had seen him condemned to death and 

crucified… It didn’t make any sense. Why did it have to happen? And what were they 

supposed to do now?  

 

Perhaps a long walk and talk could do them good… 

 

To their surprise, as they walked along, a stranger appeared. The person listened. He asked 

questions… and they kept walking, and talking together. 

 

I wonder: Does this sound at all like being an active member of a church to you?  

 

It does to me. At least sometimes. 

 

We are people who gather. We’ve learned we need to work with others if we want to 

accomplish God’s will. We know the sum of the whole is greater than its parts.  

 

And so, if you’ve been active in a church community for a while, you’ve probably gathered 

in all sorts of groups!: in bible studies, committees, in small groups at retreats, in prayer 

meetings.  

 

When we’ve gathered, we have sometimes had concrete tasks on our agendas that to 

accomplish. When we have things we need to accomplish, we DO the work of the Church.  

 

Some parts of church work gives us a sense of accomplishment. 

- The moment we finish our volunteering tasks for that Saturday.  

- The moment we finish ironing all the linens for the altar and fulfill our duty for the 

assigned month.  

- The moment we’ve finished a final prayer marking the end of another vestry meeting.  
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Church tasks can be challenging, but the concrete tasks that we can finish may be the easy 

part of church work.  

 

What makes church work really difficult is that it doesn’t really stop. The call to BE Church 

persists all throughout our lives.  

 

We don’t age out of it. We don’t graduate from it.  

 

From the moment of our baptism until the moments of our death, we are called to keep 

“being church”; called to keep living out – not alone, but within community.   

 

The call to “be Church” charges us to persevere, even when we have been disappointed or 

frustrated; The call to “be Church” calls us to keep nurturing our relationships; to keep 

working with others to produce kingdom fruit.  

 

As we share the journey, we trust the promise Jesus made; that he would be in our midst.  

 

Jesus himself taught us that when even two or three are gathered in his name, he would be 

in the midst of them… 

 

And so: as we gather-- as keep on showing up, we do so holding fast to the hope our work is 

never in vain.  

 

And so, we persevere. We trust that the Spirit of the living God is with us. And we trust that 

God will work God’s purposes out in our midst; that our living God will show us the way.  

 

As the two friends walked along the long, rocky road to Emmaus, the stranger who listened 

to their stories soon began to teach them. How their hearts burned within them as he 

opened the scripture to them.  

 

And then, in a final act of mercy, the stranger took bread, blessed, broke it, and gave it. In 

this holy act, their eyes were opened. The companions could see that the One whom they 

had been seeking had been with them all along.  

Jesus had been there all along- even in the confusion, Jesus had been there… listening, 

inquiring; offering them grace upon grace. 

 

As St. Augustine, one of the church fathers, once remarked of this passage: “The teacher 

was walking with them along the way -- and he himself was the way”- 

 

So it is for us. The great teacher walks with us and teaches us to walk together. And our great 

teacher is the Way. Jesus walks with us-- and give us the strength to follow-- and this way 

leads to life. 
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In moments of clarity and in moments of confusion; in times of disappointment and in times 

of joy, we go with faith, trusting that the Risen Christ is among us; trusting that our Lord is here.  

When we forget where we are going, we are here to remind each other. When we get lost, 

we are here to help one another find our way again. 

 

On our roads—be they rocky or smooth—may we disciples of the risen Christ keep walking 

together. May we move with patience, and bear with one another in love—and provoke 

one another to good deeds.  

 

Our Risen Christ is with us. Our God of Grace is here.  

 

It is a challenge to keep walking. But what a joy it is to keep walking along—to keep helping 

one another discover those graceful surprises along our path.  

 

May God open the eyes of our faith, that we might behold God’s redeeming work. May we 

give thanks for brothers and sisters to walk with- and give thanks for a God of grace who joins 

us.  

 

Alleluia- The Lord is Risen. Alleluia, the Lord is here! 

 

  


